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The Excellent Mrs Partington
t do not mean to be disrespectful, but the attempt of the Lords to
JL stop the progress of reform reminds me very forcibly of the great
storm of Sidmouth, and of the conduct of the excellent Mrs Partington,
on the occasion.
In the winter of 1824 there set in a great flood upon that town.
The tide rose to an incredible height, the waves rushed in upon the
houses, and everything was threatened with destruction ! In the
midst of this sublime and terrible storm Danie Partington, who lived
upon the beach, was seen at the door of her house with mop and
pattens, trundling her mop, squeezing out the seawater, and vigorously
pushing away the Atlantic Ocean. The Atlantic was roused. Mrs
Partington's spirit was up ; but I need not tell you that the contest
was unequal. The Atlantic Ocean beat Mrs Partington. She was
excellent with a slop or a puddle, but she should not have meddled
with a tempest.
Gentlemen, be at your ease. Be quiet and steady. You will
beat Mrs Partington.	Sidney Smith at Taunton in 1832
Ye Little Birds that Sit and Sing
•\/e little birds that sit and sing
1   Amidst the shady valleys,
And see how Phillis sweetly walks
Within her garden alleys :
Go, pretty birds, about her bower;
Sing, pretty birds, she may not lower ;
Ah me ! methinks I see her frown !
Ye pretty wantons, warble.
Go, tell her through your chirping bills,
As you by me are bidden,
To her is only known my love,
Which from the world is hidden.
Go, pretty birds, and tell her so ;
See that your notes strain not too low,
For still methinks I see her frown ;
Ye pretty wantons, warble.
0 fly ! make haste 1 see, see, she falls
Into a pretty slumber !
Sing round about her rosy bed
That, waking, she may wonder:
Say to her, tis her lover true
That sendeth love to you, to you 1
And when you hear her kind reply.
Return with pleasant warblings.
Thomas Heywood

